152                   'INDISCRETIONS'
on account of the extraordinary number and variety of types to be met with in the- streets.
Jews, Armenians, Copts, Arabs, Russians, Greeks, Syrians, Abyssinians, Turks, and Indians jostle each other in bewildering variety of garb and head-dress. Yet all have their marked characteristics by which you may come to know them in time.
We visited the Wailing Place of the Jews, where they come weekly to lament over the lost greatness of Jerusalem, knocking their heads against a wall, the last fragment of the great Temple of Solomon. This is a very ancient custom, but it seems almost unbelievable that men should find time to remain faithful to its observance in this busy practical twentieth century.
The two most interesting buildings in Jerusalem are the Church of the Holy Sepulchre and the Mosque of Omar. The Church of the Holy Sepulchre is to the Christians one of the holiest spots on earth, for it was erected by the Emperor Constantine on what was said to be the actual site of the burial-place of Our Lord.
The approach to the church is down one of the narrowest and steepest of Jerusalem's streets, and the way is lined by beggars sitting against the walls on either side who, exposing their infirmities, implore the charity of the passer-by. The great square court-yard outside it is constantly crowded with pilgrims and street vendors.
Inside the sanctuary we were startled to find ourselves face to face with a Turkish guard of soldiers in uniform. In old days they were there to collect the Sultan's tax, but now their duties are purely nominal, and they sit on their heels just inside the152                   'INDISCRETIONS'
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